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LECTURES ON THE PILGRIM’S PROGRESS. 
LECTURE VI. 


INTERVIEW WITH EVANGELIST.—VANITY FAIR.——~MARTYR- 
DOM OF FAIYVHFUL.-——ESCAPE OF CHRISTIAN.~——HOPEFUL. 


Teacuer. We are now entering upon quite a new scene 
in the pilgrimage of Christian and Faithful. They were 
now about to be called upon to acknowledge their Lord and 
Master in a yet more public manner than they had ever 
done before, and in the face of great and threatening oppo- 
sition. After Talkative had left them, Christian and Faith- 
ful plodded on through the wilderness, and when they had 
nearly reached the farther end of it, they looked back and 
saw Evangelist, (the good friend of Christian at the beginning 
of his journey,) coming up after them, who thus saluted 
them, ‘ Peace be with you dearly beloved, and peace be to your 
helpers.’ The pilgrims gladly we leomed this excellent friend 
and faithful minister, and communicated to him the things 
that had befallen them by the way, and with what difficulty 
they had arrived to that place. At this Evangelist rejoiced, 
not that they had met with trials, but that they had been 
helped to conquer their enemies, and had by the help of 
Gsod, notwithstanding their many weaknesses, continued in 
the right way unto that very day. ‘I am glad,’ continued 
Evangelist, ‘of this very thing, and that for my own sake 
and yours 3 I have sowed, and you have reaped ; and the 
day is coming, when both he that soweth, and he that reap- 
eth, shall rejoice together ; that is, if you hold out ; “ for 
in due season ye shall reap, if ye faint not.” ‘Phe crown is 
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before you, and it is an incorruptible one ; “ so run that ye 
may obtain it.” Some there are that set out for this crown, 
and after they have gone far for it, another comes in and 
takes it from them ; hold that fast therefore which you 
have, that no man take your crown. You are not yet out 
of the gun-shot of the devil: “ you have not resisted unto 
blood, striving against sin.” Let the kingdom be always 
before you, and believe steadfastly concerning things that are 
invisible. Let nothing that is on this side the other world 
get within you. And above all, look well to your own 
hearts, and to the lusts thereof; for they are “ deceitful 
above all things and desperately wicked.” Set your faces 
like a flint; you have all power in heaven and earth on 
your side. Christian thanked him for this exhortation, and 
begged for farther advice and counsel for their help the rest 
of the way ; the more so as they knew he was a prophet, 
and could tell them of things that might happen to them, 
and also how they might resist and overcome them. 

Ben. I thought no one could tell that in our day, sir: 

are there any prophets now ? 

Tea. No, Benjamin ; not in the same sense that there 
were prophets of old, to whom God gave power exactly to 
foretel things that would happen to particular persons ; noth- 
ing of this kind is now necessary ; we have got the Bible, and 
we know that it came from God, and that it is able to direct 
us in all our duties, difficulties, dangers, and perplexities. 
Nor did Mr. Bunyan intend to say any more than that wise 
and faithful ministers are well informed, from the Holy Serip- 
tures, and from their own experience, of the trials that at- 
tend the lives of pilgrims in general; and they know too, 
how to apply exhortations and encouragements suitable to 
the particular times, seasons, and circumstances in which 
they are placed, and the trials through which their friends 
will in all probability have to pass. ‘Thus good Evangelist 
forewarned and encouraged Christian and Faithful, Saying 
to them, ‘ My sons, you have heard in the word of the 
truth of the Gospel, that you must “through much tribula- 
tien enter into the kingdom of heaven ;” and again, that “ in 
every city bonds and afilictions abide you ;” and therefore 
you cannot expect that you should go long on your pil- 
grimage without them, in some sort or other. You have 
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vanity,” while they looked upward and signified that their 
trade and traffic were in heaven. However this is as it 
should be: if Christians imbibe the spirit of their Master, 
they will not be of the world, even as he was not of the world, 
John xvii. 14. They are not conformed to this world, 
but transformed by the renewing of their minds, Rom. xii. 
2. Their speech is with grace seasoned with salt, Col. iv. 
6. They trample those things under their feet upon which 
the men of the world set their hearts, Col. iii. 2; and their 
conversation is in heaven, Phil. iii. 19——-21. Look out these 
passages, which will shew you the difference between true 
Christians and men of this world; and may each of you 
through divine grace, sincerely adopt David’s prayer, Psalm 
xvil. L3—15. . 

At length some of the townsmen took word to the great 
one of the fair ; you know we are told in Scripture that 
Satan is the “ god of this world, the prince of the power of 
the air, the spirit that now worketh in the children of dis- 
obedience,” 2 Cor. iv. 4. Eph. ii. 2. and often sets his ser- 
vants on to persecute those who by the grace of God are made 
to differ from them.. So the pilgrims were taken up and 
questioned as to whence they came, whither they went, and 
why they wore such an unusual garb. The men replied 
that they were pilgrims and strangers in the world and that 
they were going to their own covntry, which was the heav- 
only Jerusalem, [eb. xi. 13—165 and that they had given 
no occasion of offence to the men of the town, except that 
when one asked them to buy, they said, they would buy the 
truth. However, those who examined them would not be- 
lieve what they said, and declared them to be fools or mad, 
or such as came to turn the world upside down, Acts xvii. 
6. Therefore they took them and beat them, and besmear- 
ed them with dirt, and then put them into the cage, that 
they might be made a spectacle to all the men of the fair.— 
There therefore they lay for some time, and were made the 
objects of any man’s sport, or malice, or revenge ; the great 
one of the fair laughing still at all that befel them. But 
the men being patient, and not rendering railing for railing, 
but contrariwise blessing, and giving good words for bad, 
and kindness for injuries done; some men in the fair, that 
wereanore observing and less prejudiced than the rest, be 
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gan to check and blame the baser sort for their continuat 
abuses done by them to the men. ‘They therefore in an- 
gry manner let fly at them again, counting them as bad as 
the men in the cage, andtelling them that they were confed- 
erates, and should be made partakers of their misfortunes. 
The others replied, that for aught they could see, the men 
were quiet and sober, and intended nobody any harm; 
and that there were many who traded in their fair, that 
were more worthy to be put into the cage, yea, and pil- 
lory too, than were the men whom they had abused. ‘Thus, 
after diverge words had passed on both sides, (the men 
behaving themselves all the while very. wisely and soberly 
before them,) they fell to blows among themselves, and 
did harm one to another. Then were these two poor men 
brought before the examiners again, and there charged 
as being guilty of the late hubbub that had been in the fair. 
So they beat them pitifully and hanged irons upon them, and 
led them in chains up and down the fair, for an example 
and terror to others, lest any should speak in their behalf, 
or join themselves unto them. But Christian and Faith- 
ful behaved themselves yet more wisely, and received the 
ignominy and shame that were cast upon them, with so 
much meekness and patience, that it won to their side 
(though but few in comparison of the rest) several of the 
men in the fair. This put the other party into a still great- 
er rage, insomuch that they concluded the death of these 
two men. Wherefore they threatened, that neither cage 
nor irons. should serve their turn, but that they should 
die for the abuse they had done and for deluding the men 
of the fair. 

Then were they remanded to the cage, until further order 
sheuld be taken with them. So they put them in, and made 
their feet fast in the stocks. 

Here therefore they called to mind what they had heard 
from their faithful friend Evangelist, and were the more 
confirmed in their ways and sufferings, by what he told 
them would happen to them. They also now comforted 
each other, that whose lot it was to suffer, even he should 
have the best of it; therefore each man secretly wished that 
he might have that preferment. But committing themselves 
to the all-wise disposal of Him that ruleth all things, with 
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found something of the trath of these testimonies upon you 
already, and more will immediately follow; for now, as 
you see, you are almost out of this wilderness, and therefore 
you will soon come into a town that you will by and by 
see before you ; and in that town you will be hard beset 
with enemies, who will strain hard but they will kill you; 
and be sure that one or both of you must seal the testi- 
mony which you hold, with blood; but “be you faithful 
unto death, and the King will give you a crown of life.” 
He that shall die there, although his death will be unnat- 
ural, and his pains perhaps great, will yet have the better of 
his fellow ; ; not only because he will arrive at the celestial 
city soonest, but because he will escape many miseries 
that the other will meet with in the rest of his journey. But 
when you are come tothe town, and shall find fulfilled 
what I have here related, then remember your friend, and 
quit yourselves like men, and commit the keeping of your 
souls to your God in well: -doing, as unto a faithful Creator.’ 

The pilgrims very soon proved the truth of Evangelist’s 
declarations, for they presently entered a town where was a 
fair kept all the year round, and it was called Vanity 
Fair ; for the town where it is kept is “lighter than van- 
ity,” Ps. Ixii. 9. and all that cometh there is vanity, Eccles, 
}. 2,14. ii. 11,17. xi. 8. At this fair all sorts of merchan- 
dize, all sorts of diversions, and all sorts of wickedness too 
were going on. 

Nat. It must have been a dangerous place, sir, for the 
pilgrims to pass through ; could they not have gone any 
way round so as to avoid it? 

Tea. No; their path lay directly through it, and they 
had no right to go out of the path, whatever difficulties they 
might meet with in it. Some Christians attempting to be 
wise above what is written, have done so; but they have 
generally been left to run into temptations and dangers, 
though not exactly of the same kind as those from which 
they ran away ; and often to find that the grace and strength 
from on high which are promised to uphold in. the path of 
duty, are not afforded those who run out of it. You know, 
I dare say, what is meant by Vanity Fair? 

James. I was thinking, sir, that it must mean the pomps 
and vanities of this wicked world ; because I know those 
L0* 
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verses in Ecclesiastes that you just mentioned, are to tell us 
that all in this world is vanity. My mother often reads in 
Ecclesiastes. 

Tea. You are about right, James ; the scene here des- 
cribed is intended to represent «the intercourse of Christian 
pilgrims with this world ; He that would altogether avoid 
this, St. Paul tells us, 1 Cor. v. 10. “ must needs go out of 
the world ;” which it is not the will of God they should. 
Our Lord himself, who well knew what was really best for 
his people, thus prays, “not that thou shouldest take 
them out of the world but that thou shouldest keep them from 
the evil,” John xvii, 15. Beside, our Lord himself, who was 
in all points tempted like unto his people, submitted to 
be tempted by the devil, with some of the most alluring of 
the world’s vanities, (Matt. iv. 8—10. Luke iv. 5—8.) but 
he overcame the world; and when his people are tempted 
and tried in like manner, he knows how to feel for them, 
and succour them, and enable them in his strength to over- 
come also, Jolin xvi. 33. Heb. iv. 15. ii. 18. 

Nat. Well, if the pilgrims must go through it, I hope 
they did not fall into temptation and sin. 

Tra. The time which this scene is designed to represent, 
is one of worldly persecution and opposition ; which has gen- 
erally proved much less injurious to Christians than a time 
of much outward prosperity: our Lord said to his disciples, 
* Wo to you when all men shall speak well of you;” and 
speaks of worldly prosperity as a snare, a weight, and hind- 
rance to the duties of the Christian life; and the need of 
such cautions has ever since been seen. The world has 
injured more by its smiles than its frowns, and many who 
have faced the opposition of this world without turning back, 
have been drawn aside by its friendship; we have great 
need in all circumstances to “watch and pray, lest we 
enter into temptation.” 

No sooner had Christian and Faithful entered the fair 
than the town was in a hubbub; some gazed at their ap- 
parel, which was different from that of the townsmen ; 
some ridiculed their language, which was that of Canaan ; 
and all were offended that they seemed to make very light 
of the toys of the fair, and passed through, stopping their 
ears and saying, “ ‘Turn away mine eyes from beholding 
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much content ~~ abode in the condition in which they 
were, until they should be otherwise disposed of. After a 
mock trial Faithful was condemned to die ; they therefore 
scourged him, buffeted him, lanced his flesh with knives, 
stoned him with stones, and pricked him with swords ; 
and last of all, they burnt him to ashes at the stake. 
Thus came Faithful to his end ; but out of sight of the cruel 
crowd, stood a chariot and horses, waiting for him, who 
as soon as his enemies had dispatched him, was taken up 
into it, and straightway carried up through the clouds, with 
sound of trumpet, the nearest way through the celestial 
gate. 

James. What then, sir, he reached the city safe, though 
he did not go all the length of the journey ? 

Tea. Oh yes! the gracious promise is “ Be thou faith- 
ful unto death, and I will give thee a crown of life,” Rev. 
ii. 10. The cruel rage of persecutors cannot affect the 
safety of the saints ; so far from it, it only proves the means 
of removing them earlier from a world of sin and trial, and 
conveying them by a shorter way than they expected te 
the happy world, where they above all things desire to be, 
as Dr. Watts expresses it : 


‘ The sword, or pestilence, or fire, 

Does but fulfil their best desire : 

From sins and sorrows sets them free, 
And brings thy children, Lord, to thee.’ 


Ben. Pray, sir, tell us what they did with Christian ; 
how distressed he must have been when his dear compan- 
ion was taken from him ! 

Tea. No doubt he felt as a man, but the grace of God 
supported him as a Christian; and as Faithful was ena- 
bled to triumph in his sufferings, so was Christian to rejoice 
in his happy escape out of them all ; he gloried in trib- 
ulation, and found that tribulation wrought patience, and 
patience experience, and experience hope, Rom. v.3, 4. 

Christian was taken back to the prison and there he 
remained a while. But he who overrules all things, having 
the power of their rage in his hand, so brought it about, 
that Christian for that time escaped them and went his 
way; nor did he go alone, for one whose name was Hope- 
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ful, being won upon by the beholding of Christian and Faith- 
ful in‘their words and behaviour, in their sufferings at the 
fair, joined himself unto him and became his companion. 
Thus one died to bear testimony to the truth, and out of his 
ashes another arose to join Christian in his pilgrimage. 
Moreover he told Christian, that many more of the men 
at the fair were. inclined to think well of religion, and he 
hoped would soon follow them in their pilgrimage. After 
this the pilgrims were joined by one By-ends, of a town 
called Fairspeech, who wanted to pass for a pilgrim, but 
his heart was given up to covetousness, and he would be any 
thing or nothing in ‘religion, just as he thought he best 
could serve worldly ends. But Christian and Hopeful 
(knowing what their Lord had said, “ Ye cannot serve ‘God 
and Mammon ;” and “If any man will come after me let 
him deny himself and take up his cross daily and follow 
me,”’) did not incline to associate with such a time-serving 
hypocrite, so they kept their distance from him. By and 
by, however, three of his own sort, Hold-the-world, Mon- 
ey-love, and Save-all came up and discoursed with him, 
and they all agreed in their sentiments of following religion 
only when they could get any thing by it, and forsaking it 
if at any time it was likely to bring them into trouble. 
At length they were so pleased with their own remarks 
that they determined to come up and endeavour to puzzle 
and ensnare Christian and Hopeful by their subtle ques- 
tions. However those good men were sound at heart and 
loved the simple truth, and so it was not very easy to draw 
them aside; they confounded their antagonists and went 
on their way. 


ADDRESS TO YOUTH. 
To the Editor of the Guardian and Monitor, 


Dear Sir, 

Shall I be permitted, through vou, to offer some re- 
marks to your youthful readers, on the advantages of an 
early and proper acquaintance with the Holv Scriptures. 
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Address to Youth. 119 
Iam induced to do this, by my sense of the importance of 
the subject, in its particular bearing upon them. ‘The child- 
ren and youth, who constitute so large a proportion of soci- 
ety, will soon be men and women, actively engaged on the 
busy theatre of life. They are destined, many of them, to 
live, when we are in our graves. ‘They are to make up the 
breach, and stand in the gap, when their parents and pre- 
sent superiors are removed to other scenes. ‘To them, all 
that is dear to us on earth must shortly be left. _By them, 
our churches, and ordinances, and invaluable institutions, 
are to be transmitted to unborn generations. Besides, they 
are themselves immortal creatures. They have souls, all 
precious, tov be saved or lost. Their characters are rapidly 
forming, and soon will be in a manner established. Who 
then can estimate the importance of their being diligently 
and properly instructed, that their characters may be formed 
and established right ? Who can estimate the importance of 
their becoming early and minutely acquainted with the Holy 
Scriptures? But on this subject I prefer addressing myself 
directly to them. 

My dear young friends, the subject of the ensuing remarks 
has been already announced to you. My hope is, that you 
will give them an attentive perusal, and that they may serve 
to quicken you in your religious course, and especially in 
your study of the Bible. The advantages you may expect 
to derive from this study are such as follows : 

1. By means of it your understandings will be enlighten- 
ed. Next to the Saviour, the Scriptures may with the great- 
est propriety be termed “ the ight of the world.” ‘They 
are represented as a “light to our feet and a lamp to our 
paths ;”” and as a “ sure word of prophecy, to which it be- 
comes us to take heed, as to a light shining in a dark place.” 
The, Holy Scriptures shed their light on subjects otherwise 
unknown and inscrutable, but with which it is of everlasting 
importance that you be made acquainted. They unfold to 
you, not the comparatively trifling principles of mere human 
science, but the way of salvation, and the solemn realities of 
the invisible world. Without them, you must have groped 
in vain for the knowledge of a Saviour, and the road to 
heaven. Nota ray had ever pierced the darkness of the 
tomb, or a cheering beam been shed over the dreaded uncer- 
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tainties which lie beyond it. But if the Scriptures are your 
only and sufficient guide on these all-important subjects—if 
their light is so much needed, and is so ample; then, by 
properly attending to them, you cannot fail of being enlight- 
ened ; you cannot fail of growing in a knowledge of Divine 
and eternal things; you will become early acquainted with 
the character of God and the Saviour, with your own cha- 
racters and prospects, with the terms of life, and the way to 
heaven ; your thoughts will early be employed, and your fa- 
culties. exercised, on subjects of immeasurable and eternal 
importance. 

2. By an early acquaintance with the Scriptures, you will 
necessarily acquire habits of veneration for them. Nearly 
all who have ever trifled with the Scriptures, have been de- 
plorably ignorant of them. ‘They have been ignorant if not 
of the letter of revelation, at least of its solemn and spiritual 
import. The truths of the Bible are so deeply interesting, 
and awfully sublime, that where they are known and under- 
stood, it would seem they must be regarded with sentiments 
of veneration. How important, therefore, my young friends, 
that they be known and understood by you in early life! 
You will thus begin the world with feelings of veneration for 
the sacred volume 3; these feelings will soon acquire with you 
the force of habit; and this habit you will find of great and 
salutary influence, as you travel the road of life. It will 
guard you from the approaches of infidelity, and lead you to 
treat with becoming neglect those who are interested to frit- 
ter away the plain but humbling truths of inspiration. It 
will prepare you, as we hope, for the blessings of him: who 
*¢ walketh not in the counsel of the ungodly, nor standeth in 
the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the seat of the scornful ; but 
his delight is in the law of the Lord, and in his law doth he 
meditate day and night.” 

3. By an early acquaintance with the Scriptures you will 
be prepared to hear the Gospel with interest and with profit. 
You are in the habit, I presume, of appearing constantly in 
the sanctuary, and of attending to the truths which are there 
dispensed. But do you not find, my young friends, that you 
often attend to them with little profit ? You hear almost in 
vain. You listen to the speaker for a while ; but finding 
yourselves unable to follow him, or to comprehend his mean- 
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ing, you abandon the attempt, and pass away the precicus 
hour in stupid and listless inattention. The difficulty, in 
such cases, is, you are not prepared to hear the Gospel. You 
are not sufficiently acquainted with the Bible to give you an 
interest in its truths and precepts, or to enable you to under- 
stand those doctrines which are often dispensed from the sa- 
cred desk. And there is no way in which you can be pre- 
pared profitably to hear the Gospel, but by a diligent 
and habitual study of the Holy Scriptures. Having learned 
from these, in early life, the rudiments of Divine know- 
ledge—having stored your memories with the language of 
Scripture, and your understanding with its truths, you will 
be prepared for the instructions of its sanctuary, and-to unite 
with interest and profit in all the services of the house of God. 

4. By an early acquaintance with the Scriptures, you will 
be secured in the best manner against error, in future life. 
Owing partly to ignoraace, but more to depravity of heart, 
the world in which you live has ever been in a greater or less 
degrée infested with error. The errors of the present pe- 
riod are assuming véry imposing forms, and becoming spe- 
cially prevalent and dangerous. ‘They are fitted to gratify 
the proud and carnal heart, and are urged on by the com- 
bined energies and maxims of the world. Under these cir- 
cumstances, those who best love you know your danger; and 
you ought, my young friends, to be sensible of it yourselves. 
You ought to be engaged in a use of the means which are 
best calculated to secure you against it. And what means 
can, in this view, be more efficient than an early acquaint- 
ance with the Holy Scriptures? The Scriptures, you know, 
are the grand depository of truth. How then can you be 
better guarded against the entrance and the influence of er- 
ror, than by having your minds early stored with the truths 
of revelation? Besides the errorists of the present day are 
attempting to propagate their views, chiefly by wresting 
and mutilating the word of God. On this account an early 
acquaintance with the sacred volume will best enable you to 
detect their fallacies, and thus te escape their wiles. 

5. By an early acquaintance with the Scriptures, you will 
be furnished with the most powerful motives, with which to 
resist the various temptations that may beset you. You can 
know but little at present, from your own experience, res- 
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pecting the danger and the: power of temptation. You can 
snow but little of the allurements of a vain world, the entice- 
ments of the flesh, and the evil and ungovernable propensi- 
ties of your own hearts. You know little of the import of 
that awiul passage, “ Your adversary, the devil, as a roaring 
lion, goeth about, seeking whom he may devour.” You 
need therefore that a sense of your danger in this respect 
should be impressed upon you, that you may be excited to 
fortify yourselves against it. You need to be quickened 
and encouraged in your attention to the sacred volume, 
which furnishes obviously the most powerful motives, with 
which to resist and overcome temptation. Have you tempt- 
ations to pride? By consulting your Bibles you will find, 
that “ pride goeth before destruction, and a haughty spirit 
before a fall.” Are you tempted to an inordinate love of 
the present world? A voice comes to you from the sacred 
word, “ Love not the world, neither the things that are in 
the world; if any man love the world, the love of the 
Father is not in him.” Do fleshly appetites entice ? Your 
heavenly Friend addresses you again, in accents of purity 
and love, “ Put ye on the Lord Jesus Christ, and make no 
provision for the flesh to fulfil its lusts.” Are you tempt- 
ed by evil companions? The same holy being again utters 
his monitory voice, “ My son, if sinners entice thee, consent 
thou not.” Or are you tempted by the wicked one ? Again 
he says, for your direction and encouragement, “ Resist the 
devil, and he will flee from you.” Or let your temptations 
be what they may, the sacred volume furnishes an antidote. 
It places before you the most powerful motives—every thing 
best fitted, both to allure and terrify, both to draw and to 
drive you, to the path of your duty. : 
6. An early acquaintance with the sacred volume will 
furnish you with the wisest precepts, for the direction of 
your future lives. The path of duty, you will find, is not 
always a perfectly plain ene. Your way, at times, will seem 
to be hedged up, so that you can with difficulty determine 
what course ye ought to take. Now it was one design ot 
revelation—a design which it is admirably fitted to accom- 
plish—to scatter light upon our path, and to direct us in sea- 
sons of uncertainty and perplexity. It is fitted with precepts 
for our instruction and encouragement, in all the circum- 
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Address to Youth. 
tances in which we can be placed. If you are in circum- 
stances of prosperity, you are to be grateful and bumble; 
and if of adversity, you are to consider, and improve your 
afflictions well. If you are healthful and happy, you are 
not to abandon yourselves to vanity and mirth; neither i 
sick or miserable, are you to murmur or.despair. If suffer- 
ed to live, you are directed to live to the glory of God; and 
if summoned to die, you are to bow with submission to the 
righteous pleasure of your heavenly Father. You are to use 
this world as not abusing it; to spend every day as though 
it might be your last; and to be constantly laying up a 
treasure in the heavens, which will never fail. You are to 
be governed in all things by the dictates of unerring wis- 
dom; and whenever you “lack wisdom, are to ask it of 
God, who giveth to all men liberally, and upbraideth not.” 
The precepts of Scripture are indeed too numerous to be 
quoted. You will. find them adapted to your condition in 
the present state, and sufficient for your direction in all the 
possible circumstances of your lives. How important then 
that you make them your study, and that you early treasure 
them up in your minds! Thus, however you may be situated 
in future, you will have a heavenly hand to guide you, and 
a heavenly light to illumine your path. You will never be 
left to the bewildering darkness of your own unassisted 
powers, but may press yourselves forward, amidst crosses 
and difficulties, towards an unfading and eternal crown. 

7- An early acquaintance, with the holy Scriptures will 
furnish you with sources of consolation under the various 
afflictions of life. Affliction, you have reason to know, is 
the common lot of mortals ; and as this is a cup of which all 
must expect to drink their share, so it concerns all to be 
prepared to meet and to bear affliction, in a proper man- 
ner. It particularly concerns you, my young friends, to 
furnish yourselves with considerations sufficient for your 
comfort and support in seasons of adversity and trial. But 
where will’ you look for considerations such as these? Will 
you search the cold regions of mere human wisdom? Or 
will you rely on the native strength and fortitude of your 
own minds? In either case, you will be constrained to say 
in the day of your visitation, “ Miserable comforters are ye 
all.” Sf you would be furnished with considerations suited 
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to your necessities, you must repair at once to the sacred 
volume. Here is the fountain, whence issue streams of 


heavenly consolation. Here alone can the “ destitute, afflict- 
ed, tormented,” find rest and comfort to their souls. Here 
it is that the kind Father of his people addresses them in 
language of tenderness and promise, “ Fear ye not, for Iam 
with you; be not dismayed, for I am your God. I will 
keep you; I will strengthen you; I will uphold you with 
the right hand of my righteousness. When ye pass through 
the waters, I will be with yous; and through the rivers, they 
shall not overflow you ; when ye walk through the fire, ye 
shall not be burned; neither shall the flame kindle upon 
you: For I am the Lord your God, the holy One of Israel, 
your Saviour.” “Come, my people, enter thou into thy 
chambers, and shut thy doors about thee ; hide thyself, as 
it were for a little moment, until the indignation be over- 
past.” ‘ Blessed are ye that mourn, for ye shall be com- 


forted.” “ All things work together for good, to them that 


love God.” He that overcometh shall sit with me on my 
throne, even as I have overcome, and am seated on my Fa- 
ther’s throne.” You cannot, my young friends, predict with 
any certainty the scenes and events of your future lives. 
That you will pass through various troubles, and that the 
days of darkness and uncertainty will be many—should you 
be suffered to live a course of years—you have every reason 


to expect. How important then that you early possess your- 


selves of these consolations which alone can sustain you in 
the hour of trial? that you become early and minutely ac- 
quainted with the encouragements and promises of the word 
of God? 

8. God may be expected to bestow converting grace on 
those who are early and duly acquainted with the sacred 
Scriptures,—God is indeed a sovereign, in the dispensations 
of his grace. “ He hath mercy on whom he will have mer- 
cy, and whom he will he hardeneth.” Still he is not an ar- 
bitrary or capricious Sovereign; but he gives and withholds 
his saving mercy, in view ever of the best reasons, and often 
in conformity with established laws. He made Timothy, 
who “from a child had known the holy Scriptures,” an 
early and distinguished monument of his grace; and all 
those, who study the Scriptures as young Timothy did, he 
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tionate farewell with the ardor of youth, and for some five 
or six succeeding years had.no opportunity of renewing our 
intimacy except by occasional correspondence. 

In June 1823, however, during the enjoyment of a respite 
from study, while sitting by the window one pleasant after- 
noon, I observed two persons alighting from a chaise at the 
gate. One was a stranger whose hoary locks “ bespoke a 
long sojourn ;” but in the other I immediately recognized 
my juvenile friend Mr. Alton. After the first burst of 
friendly affection he presented the venerable personage as 
his grandfather. “So intimately associated are subsequent 
reflections with youthful scenes,” observed the old gentle- 
man, “ that I could not resist a desire to improve the oppor- 
tunity which travelling in this region afforded me to see the 
remains of Fort Ticonderoga.” Notwithstanding the day 
was considerably advanced, the probable fatigue of the 
route and our intimations of its imprudence, he persisted in 
his wish to prosecute his design that day, and it was impos- 
sible not to acquiesce cheerfully in the request. We accor- 
dingly embarked in an open sail-boat without delay, as we 
were obliged to cross somewhat diagonally to the opposite 
side of the lake. The sun was little more than three glass- 
es from his sitting, and a gentle breeze which seemed to 
glide down the western mountains hastened our arrival. We 
landed north of the fort, and crossing a beautiful meadow, 
soon mounted a broken breastwork, the strongest part of a 
range of entrenchments usually denominated the French 
Lines. Here the venerable man made a pause—he cast his 
eye around with a full heart. No idle curiosity or disinter- 
ested speculations on surrounding objects which time had 
subsequently produced, occupied his mind. His were the 
sad contemplations which memory suggests when awakened 
by scenes whose catastrophe is inseperably connected with 
our whole lives. He walked over the entrenchment and pa- 
ced its front ground with emotion. Nota sigh as yet had 
heaved from his bosom—no murmur had broken from his 
lips—all was silent and solemn. His soul seemed decipher- 
ing the hard lesson of affliction. But it was too much—a 
gush of tears gave their poor relief. He stopped short, and 
raising his eyes and hands to heaven, exclaimed with fervor, 
“ Forgive an unworthy creature, O God, who in an evil me 
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ment presumed to complain of thy wise dispensations! Ah 
my young friends,” continued he, “ little did I-expect to be- 
tray such weakness. The recollection of an event that trans- 

ired near this spot overcomes me. It was my fortune, 
with my father and only brother, to accompany Gen. Aber- 
crombie in 1758, to resist the depredations of the French, 
who had strongly fortified this vicinity. We descended 
Lake George with the hilarity of sportsmen,. confident of 
success, As we approached its outlet, a severe skirmish 
gave us a faint idea of the perils of the soldier; We remain- 
ed undisturbed the succeeding night, and the dawn of anoth- 
er morning found us taking refreshment preparatory to a 
renewal of battle. My father, who was a subaltern, visited 
and ate with us. He was a Christian and no stranger to 
the horrors of war. His conversation during breakfast was 
calculated to inspire both resignation and courage. ‘ Per- 


haps, my sons,’ said he as we were parting, ‘this is our 


last private interview. This will undoubtedly be an event- 
ful day—commend yourselves to Almighty Protection, and 
behave worthy of your name.* And should you survive 
me this day, as the guardian of your youth, I adjure you to 
make piety and virtue the acting principles of your lives— 
take the Bible as your companion and director.” 

The hour of engagement drew nigh. This redoubt, being 
the strongest in the line, was assigned to a body of provin- 
eials and distinguished regulars ; among the former was thie 
regiment to which we were attached. ‘To carry it by storm 
was obviously our only hope. The battle was commenced 
with spirit on both sides; but the French being protected by 
their breastworks suffered comparatively little. At our first 
onset we were repulsed with dreadful slaughter. We rallied 
and endeavoured to resume our fire. The enemy now 
showered death among us without intermission. My father 
maintained the firmness and composure of perfect safety. 1 
was stationed between him and my brother, when orders 
were given to renew the charge. We had advanced but a 
few steps, when, as I was disengaging myself from a dying 
man whose fall had intercepted me, my brother sunk at my 


* Alluding to some of his predecessors, who had distinguished them 
elves. : pi : 
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may be expected to bless in a similar way. What encour- 
agement then, my young friends, haye you, to give all dili- 
gence and attention to that delightful study, to which I am 
directing you? What encouragement to make the Sacred 
Scriptures the man of your daily counsel, and the object of 
your constant and unwearied investigation? ‘These are able 
to make you wise to eternal life. They are admirably fitted 
to work their silent way, and, through the influence of the 
Divine Spirit, to renew and sanctify the soul. As you val- 
ue, therefore, your own salvation, you will enter at once the 
school of Christ. You will take your places at Jesus’ feet, 
to hear his words, and to learn of him. 

I have thus. placed before you some of the advantages you 
may be expected to derive from an early and proper acquain- 
tance with the holy Scriptures. By this means your under- 
standings will be enlightened in regard to the most necessary 
and important subjects—you will early learn to venerate 
the Scriptures—you will be prepared to appear in the house 
of God, and to hear the gospel with interest and profit— 
you will be fortified, in the best manner, against the seduc- 
tions of error, and the influence of femptation—you will be 
furnished with precepts for your directions, and with unfail- 
ing sources of comfort and support, in all the future and 
trying scenes through which you may be called to pass— 
and, finally, God may be expected to bless his truth to you, 
and to make you the subjects of his saving mercy. ‘The 
prospect of advantages such as these—advantages so nume- 
rous, and great, and endless—I hope will constitute a motive 
with you in favour of the study of the holy Scriptures, which 
you will neither be able nor disposed to resist. 

The fact also, that peculiar facilities are at the present 
time afforded for studying the Scriptures, ought to encour- 
age and quicken you in this noble pursuit. You have books, 
and schools, and Bible classes, and means, with which the 
youth of other times have not been favored, and which im- 
pose peculiar responsibilities and obligations upon you. 
Much may reasonably be expected of you by your Chris- 
tian friends, and required of you by your Creator and 
Judge; and in failing of your duty under present circum- 
stances, you must necessarily incur very aggravated guilt. 

You will remember also, my young friends, that the pre- 
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sent is with you a most critical aud important period. Eve- 
ry thing is depending on the character you now form, and 
the courses of study and conduct which you -now pursue. 
You have no time to waste in unhallowed and forbidden in- 
dulgences and recreations—in the service of Satan and of 
sin. The eyes not only of men and angels, but of God, are 
upon you. He is constantly recording your history in his 
book, and filling it up for the scrutiny of another day. Nei- 
ther are you to flatter yourselves that this all-trying day is 
distant. It certainly is approaching and near, and may be 
much nearer than you have any idea. O may we all so 
think of these things, and so study and improve the Holy 
Scriptures, that both writer and readers may rejoice togetli- 
er in that solemn period, and stand with acceptance before 


the Son of man. 
MENTOR: 


» 


FOR THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR. 


THE AGED VISITANT OF TICONDEROGA: 





Tempus edax rerum. Hor. 
“* Tine that devours all things." 





The works of man are all futile and changing. Yet by 
some strange infatuation mortals often spend lives of fatigue 
and misery to accomplish objects whose end is death. “Is 
it possible that all this labor is now for nothing?” said 
young Alton, as we were surveying the ruins of Fort Ti- 
conderoga. “I think,” continued he, “I have heard my 
grandmother mention this place with emotion.” Alton was 
at this time an intelligent lad, and being my school com- 
panion, had received and accepted my invitation to visit the 
site of this crumbling fortification. No peculiar interest was 
at this time excited more than vague curiosity would prompt. 
After finishing our preparatory course of education, being 
destined to different seminaries, we reciprocated an affec- 
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feet. The fatal ball bad taken effect. I seized his uplifted 
hand and felt his dying grasp, while his quivering lips seem- 
ed to utter ‘adieu.’ The next moment vision had fled from 
his .glassy eye, and his arm dropped powerless by his side. 
As I turned to join the attack, I caught the eye of my father 
glancing a parting look towards his lifeless son. Still his 
countenance was serene and his step unbroken. But alas 
his moments were numbered—I had hardly joined him, 
when the messenger of death found his heart. He fell, as 
he had stood, calm and’ unshaken. With anguish I bent 
over him to learn the worst. ‘Farewell my son,’ he ex- 
claimed, ‘ forget not the Law of my God—Farewell !’ The 
last word was interrupted by the last struggle of departing 
life.’ Here the bursting heart of the venerable old man 
gave vent to a flood of tears. ‘“ The fire of the enemy,” re- 
sumed he, “ was so impressive, the remnant of the assail- 
ants despairing of success, fled simultaneously, with the 
greatest precipitation. As we passed the pale corpses of 
my slain relations, I involuntarily sighed adieu. After the 
evacuation of this fort by the enemy, I was stationed in it for 
a few days, since which time the place of this sad transac- 
tion has never before, but in fancy, awakened the pain of re- 
trospection.” | 

He ceased, and silence succeeded. Young Alton was the 
first to break the melancholy charm: “ My dear grandfa- 
ther,” said he, “is there yet no cause of gratitude?” “Tru- 
ly, my son,” replied this veteran soldier of the armies of 
Christ and man, “how unreasonable are mortals;” and 
then poured forth his soul in a strain of elevated, fervent pi- 
ety and heart gratitude, to which the thoughtless world are 
strangers. He became more composed and cheerful, as we 
slowly proceeded towards the fort. But the spring which 
had hurried him with the speed of youth, to the fatal spot 
we had just viewed, was lost. His step was steady but fee- 
ble; soon, howeyer, we arrived at the fort, whose broken 
vaults and crumbling walls afforded much for contempla- 
tion to a person who had not visited it for more than sixty 
years. ‘The pious young Alton seated himself to sketch the 
surrounding scenery, and enjoy his own contemplations, 
(from which a short extract is subjoined,) whilst his grand- 
father and myself continued to ramble over the ruins. Hav- 
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ing reached the eastern enclosure, the extremity of whose 
high circular walls rests on the brink of a precipice; we 
gained their highest ascent through a passage which had 
been opened by a dislodged fragment ;—and here Mr. Al- 
ton, weary with unusual effort, seated himself to enjoy the 
prospect. The scenery was truly sublime and interesting. 
The ruffled waters of Lake Champlain were before us,— 
here and there spotted with the craft of commerce, whose 
obsequious prows were searching their meandering course— 
a few solitary butments, the last traces of a floating bridge, 
ranged themselves towards Mount Independence, whose 
northern extremity threw a bold promontory towards us as 
if to intersect the lake. In the west the sun seemed about 
to rest on Mount Defiance, whose lofty summit, once so ad- 
vantageous to Burgoyne, overlooked the gentle waters that 
washed its base, while its eastern side overspread with som- 
bre foliage and sable rocks, seemed already clothed in the 
brown mantle of twilight. Farther north was the tragical 
spot so fresh in our memories—more contiguous, a field of 
graves spoke its impressive admonition to the living. The 
tottering remnants of the lofty chambers, now tenanted to 
the bat and the swallow—the tumbling ramparts, overlaid 
with the scanty sod long untrodden—the beautiful prospect 
of the surrounding husbandry interspersed with the remains 
of once habitable redoubts—all were calculated to inspire 
the mind with serious and devout meditations. “ How frail 
is man—how futile his works,” said Mr. Alton with emo- 
tion, as he looked around. “One generation rises to deplore 
the folly of the preceding; acts its own inconsistent part, 
and is hurried from the abodes and scenes of life. Oh 
Time, how fleet, yet how effectual! Ah my friend,” con- 
tinued he, “how miserable the condition of mortals were 
their hope of happiness in Time alone.” 

We were now rejoined by young Alton, and retired in- 


dulging in the reflections naturally suggested by accidental 
occurrences. | 


Cease vain heart, and read the solemn lesson 
Of human succession! Ah what is man! 
Who and where are they, this sad monument 
Of human weakness, wildly strove to rear ? 
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Hush, from yon graves, the rising sounds their place 
Proclaim. We are they, who taught yon towers 
To pierce, the sky, and dread defiance bid 

To fellow-man. But Time, relentless Time, 

Us, from the guilty scenes, too soon hath swept, 
And mark’d our fragile works with desolation. 

Nor boast O man! Tho’ life hath caus’d thy lips 
To blush with health—anon, and mouldering bones 
Shall be thy earthly all. Father of Life, 

Grant me that boon of surety—Thy rich grace, 
That when, far shall have fled all mundane hopes, 
My ceaseless praise shall rise where Time’s no more. 


HAWLAM. 


sone 


THE REAL VALUE. 


Happening the other day to be in a mercer’s shop, I ob- 
served some young ladies busily engaged in choosing some 
gay articles of dress, and the shopman as busy in handing 
them down a variety to look at, and placing them in the 
most tempting point of view; a lace veil seemed very 
strongly to attract the desire of one of these young ladies, 
and having for some moments silently admired it, she whis- 
pered to her companions, and then inquired the price; the 
shopman said it was only two guineas: at this she appeared 
startled, but he continued his speech, ‘ Yes ma’am, uncom- 
monly cheap, we are selling these things far below their real 
value /’ A drawer of ribbons stood by, from which the la- 
dies had been choosing, and a young girl while waiting for 
some things she had been sent for, took up a shining pink 
satin, and asked the price,—at the same time slowly un- 
twisting the corner of her pocket handkerchief, and bringing 
forth a hoarded shilling ; the price was eight pence a yard, 
—‘ Eight pence !’ said the girl with a sigh, ‘is that the low- 
est, sir?’ ‘ Yes, returned the shopman, ‘ the very lowest, 
a shilling isthe real value.’ ‘ I suppose, sir, a yard and a 
half is not enough te put on abonnet? I wanted to have had 
two yards.’ The shopman unrolled it and held it in the 
form of a bow, ‘ Yes,’ said he, ‘ you can’t have less than 
two yards.’ The poor girl looked at the ribbon, and look- 
ed at the shilling, and seemed to say, ‘I wish I could 
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stretch you to sixteenpence.’ ‘ Well, shall I cut you off two 
yards ?’ asked the shopman. ‘No, sir, I believe not.’-— 


-* Then will you takea yard and a half ?? Seeing she hesi- 


tated, I contrived to draw her attention to some good strong 
worsted stockings, of which I had just been purchasing a 
pair for a girl a her own age 3; and which I could not 
help observing in my own mind she appeared to be very 
much in want of, for those she had on were completely out 
at the heels, which I had been thinking would very il] assort 
with the fine pink ribbon. She looked at a pair, which the 
man told her were a shilling, adding, ‘They are really 
worth a great deal more money.’ But now my change was 
hrought, and I left the shop without knowing whether the 
young ladiés purchased the two-guinea veil,—or the little 
gaid the pink ribbon, or the stout worsted stockings ; how- 
ever, as I walked home, my mind ran upes the shopman’s 
repeated expression, ‘ the real value.’? Perhaps, thought 3, 
if he alluded to the poor manufacturers who made these 
things, they did not receive the real value of their time and 
labour ; and it is matter of regret that this should be the case. 
Perhaps he meant, that at some shops more money would 
have been charged for these things ; but this is rather the 
comparative value, than the real value. ‘The weaver might 
perhaps have gained more at another kind of work than at 
this ; another shopkeeper might have asked a higher price 
than this one did :—but neither of these things make any 
difference as to the real value to the purchaser. ‘ Two 
guineas for a lace veil,’ thought I; ‘ suppose that young lady 
should give it, it is all very well if she can afford it, and it is 
becoming her station in life ; but from what I saw, and 
what I know of her, I am very much of opinion that if two 
cuineas go for that veil, they can be very ill-spared, and I 
can easily fancy her placed in situations wherein she would 
feel that two guineas was far more than its real value.— 
Suppose she should be out in a heavy shower of rain, a mile 
or two from any shelter, what would her two-guinea veil do 
towards screening her person or her garments ? or if some 
stranger should meet her, and offer‘an umbrella in exchange 
for her veil, how glad would she be to accept the bargain ;— 
and yet several very good umbrellas might have been bought 
for the same money. So also, if she should be out on a keen 
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frosty day, would not her poor perishing shoulders reprove 
her while they smarted with cold, that a good warm shawl 
or plain pelisse would have prevented? either of which 
might have beer purchased for less money than the veil ; or 
should her dress chance to catch fire what would the veil 
do? only increase the blaze; a woollen cloak or blanket 
might perhaps have extinguished it, and would at that mo- 
ment have been considered of far more real value. What if 
she should be in a situation where food was not to be ob- 
tained, and she reatly was (as Esau foolishly expressed him- 
self,) ‘ at the point to die,’ what good would her finery do 
her ? even if she should meet some plain cottager, and ask- 
ing to share his crust, should offer this expensive article as 
payment for the refreshment she needed ; if he were not dis- 
posed to relieve her wants from mere charity, such an offer 
would have very little influence with him. He would say, 
‘No, keep your useless finery, we cannot wear it, it is ef no 
value to us 3 the spiders hang finer cobwebs than that on my 
rose bushes every morning, yet we have never taken the 
trouble to bring one in.’ 

It is stated, that in a famine which prevailed on board a 
ship at sea, one of the passengers being nearly exhausted, 
said to another, ‘ My friend, I have four thousand pounds, 
which I should gladly give for a loaf of bread and a glass of 
wine :’ and of another, that being shipwrecked and cast 
ashore on an uninhabited island, as he cleared from the 
wreck what few useful articles he could collect, seeing a 
quantity of gold, he felt the utmost contempt for it, and res- 
cued, in preference, a few common knives and a rough 
hatchet, as being of far greater ‘ real value.’ 

Now it is not meant to say, that any one thing can be use- 
ful at all times, and under all circumstances, or that every 
thing that is not sois to be despised; but in general we may 
say that is of the greatest real value which is the most really 
useful ; and no prudent person would spend so much of his 
property upon things that are merely ornamental, as to leave 
himself destitute, or even straitened, in those that are really 
useful and necessary. If young people would accustom 
themselves, before they indulge in expense merely to please 
their fancy, just to consider, of what real use will this be to 
me? would not the same money purchase me something that 
Vou. VIL, No. 4. 12 
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I amin more real need of, and that will be to me more really 
valuable? these considerations would often prevent in high- 
er or in lower life, the squandering of guineas or of pence ; 
and, in consequence, much real distress and inconvenience. 

Have you ever, my young friends, considered the real 
value ofa Brste? If you have, I am sure you could not 
bear to spend one penny upon finery of amusement, and re- 
main destitute of such atreasure; especially now it may be 
obtained upon such easy terms. David esteemed the very 
small part of the Bible which he possessed, as “ better than 
thousands of gold and silver,” Ps. cxix.72. We have read 
in history of one of our own countrymen, who gave a load 
of hay for only a leaf of one of the epistles: and withina 
very few years a poor sailor boy, who escaped on a piece of 
the ship which was wrecked ; as he approached the shore 
half naked, the spectators observed a small parcel, firmly 
tied round his waist with a handkerchief ; some thought it 
must be his money,—others thought his watch,—or the ship’s 
papers ; but it proved to be his Bible: a Bible which his 
aged father had given him at leaving home, with his earnest 
prayer that it might become the means of his salvation.— 
These persons did not prize the Bible too highly ; no, it is 
indeed a treasure all price beyond, for it is able to afford us 
consolation under the most distressed and destitute circum- 
stances, and to make us wise unto salvation, by faith which 
isin Christ Jesus. Have you ever considered the real value 
of rEviciIon? The Bible tells us that it is the principal 
thing, “ More precious than rubies, and all the things thou 
canst desire are not to be compared with it,” Prov. iii. 14, 
15. iv. 7. 


‘*Tis religion that can give, 

Real pleasure while we live ; 

"Tis religion must supply, 

Solid comfort when we die.’ “ 


Have you ever considered the real value of your souLs : 
Some people make light of their souls, debase and defile 
them by sin, and trample them, like swine would trample a 
jewel in the dirt and mire ; they think any trifle of more 
value, any pursuit of more consequence. But what does 
Jesus Christ say? He made the world, and he made the 
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soul, and he well knows the value of both ; and he tells us 
that it would be a bad bargain if we should gain the whole 
world at the loss of our souls, Mark viii. 37. If you would 
know the real value of the soul, think what an infinite price 
the Son of God counted not tuo much to pay for its redemp- 
tion; and may you never for a moment hesitate about any 
thing that stands in competition with its salvation. Remem- 
ber, no expense can be extravagant, no sacrifice costly or 
wasteful, which the salvation of your soul demands ; but act 
like the wise merchantman, of whom our Lord tells us, 
(Matt. xiii. 45, 46,) who when he had found one pearl of 
great price, went and sold all that he had and beught it.— 
For whosoever he be that doth not think Christ and salva- 
tion worth obtaining at the loss of all that he hath, he cannot 
be Christ’s disciple. H. E. 


FOR THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR. 


THIS WORLD FADETH AWAY. 


The pursuits of mankind in general, are as diversified, as 
their dispositions and characters are various. But there is 
one pursuit in which all agree—one object upon which all 
who possess their reason and liberty, have steadily fixed their 
eye,—and this is happiness. People in every age, in every 
country have pursued-that course, which has furnished them, 
either in reality or imagination, the highest prospect of pres- 
ent or future satisfaction. In all ages the path to real hap- 
piness has been marked out, for pilgrims, but comparatively 
few have trodden it, while the fascinating and alluring charms 
of the world have led many captive, and often bound them 
in chains, from which they could not extricate themselves. 
-Mankind have directions and instruction sufficient to guide 
them in that path which will secure to them the desired end. 
But the depravity of human nature, and the propensity of 
youth, is such, temptations to desert this path so powerful, 
that they need frequent and constant admonition,—daily 
warning that this world fadeth away,—that here we have 
no abiding inheritance. 
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136 This World Fadeth Away. 
‘ Bliss a native of the sky never wanders.” 


Happiness dwelleth not with mortals. The journey of 
life may be commenced under the most auspicious cireum- 
stances, the sun may shine brightly on the morning of infan- 
cy, childhood, and youth,—every prospect be flattering,— 
and every expectation full of hope,—the world appear sin- 
cere, friends attached, and pleasure seem complete. But 
this life is a life of changes, and ere the morning sun has 
reached the meridian of glory, it may be obscured by clouds, 
storms of trouble succeed, the world as usual prove treach- 
erous, friends indifferent, the picture of happiness changed 
in every hue, and the coloring of unhappiness stamped on 
every feature. Would you see a picture of misery, look at 
the votary of pleasure. Life was commenced with a reso- 
lution to seek here for enjoyment—every path has been 
trodden, every means tried, every gay cirele entered, every 
cup of mirth tasted, every round of dissipation followed, 
till these have lost their power to please, and novelty exists 
with him no more. Satiated with objects here below, and 
no hope for the future, he furnishes for the poet and painter, 
the most complete pieture of misery. This world is not in 
its nature calculated to make us happy ; it is full of pain, 
sickness, sorrow, and death. ‘T’o these we are all subject, 
and while exposed to such evils, it is not possible that such 
transitory enjoyments, as it affords, can permanently satisfy 
an immortal mind. The desired object has been sought 
from every source this world could afford, looked for in eve- 
ry channel, caused days and nights of weariness to pass in 
distant regions, drive mankind to the bustle of cities, and the 
shades of retirement. But every thing here has proved un- 
satisfactory and demonstrated to us, that happiness is con- 
nected with duty—that by obeying our Creator we shall be 
prepared for everlasting felicity in the world above. Reli- 
gion is the only path that leads to solid peace. On this path 
a light is shed from above, to cheer the traveller through his 
rough and thorny way, and the favor of the Almighty Jeho- 
vah will never leave those who enter upon this road to 
peace. He has promised to be their guide and support, 
and his promises are as firm as the everlasting hills, which 
cannot be moved. . Would you sce the truest picture of hap- 
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piness this life affords, look at the christian. He is not ex- 
empt from trials incident to this mortal state, but amidst his 
troubles, he can look to his Heavenly Father and find a 
friend, and comforter, able and willing, to carry him through 
them all. If he is prospered, he partakes of the bounty of 
his Maker, constantly reverting with a grateful heart, to the 
giver of every good and every perfect gift, and receives plea- 
sure in imparting to the needy and destitute. He envies 
not the wealthy and fashionable circle—he seeks not the 
pleasures of the world, for they are too trifling to afford him 
any joy. He has in prospect a crown of glory which he 
would not exchange for millions of worlds—he has a hope, 
which is as an anchor of the soul, sure and stedfast, which 
Spreads a peaceful serenity over all the changes of this life, 
and renders him of men the happiest. It is an inestimable 
privilege that mortals possess of travelling this path, for 
whosoever will may enter therein, and find peace and safety. 
This life is a state preparatory to an endless existence, and 
though but the beginning of existence, it fixes our state for 
eternity. Our actions here are registered in the book of 
heaven, and unless they are those which savor of godli- 
ness, we cannot be prepared to enjoy God in the world to 
come. Could this world give real bliss; yet if its enjoy- 
ment would deprive us of bliss hereafter, it would not be 
worth possessing. How much less then, than nothing should 
it be valued, when it produces only remorse. This world 
soon passeth away, and when compared with eternity it is 
but as amoment. Who possessed of their reason, can seek 
the vanities of this momentary existence, when an eternity of 
happiness or misery depends upon it? Could you obtain the 
treasures of India, and the sovereignty of the whole habita- 
ble globe, it would not ease your dying pillow, but if desti- 
tute of true piety, when weighed in the balance, you would 
be found wanting. If then, this world is incapable of pro- 
ducing happiness, and soon passeth away, and the paths of 
religion lead to solid peace—this short life the only time, to 
commence a journey to the blissful regions—let me assure 
you, that the period of youth is the most favourable for this 
object. ‘Temptations are not so powerful as they will be at 
a more advanced age. Conscience is becoming less tender; 
the chains of satan are maltipiying, and becoming stronger, 
: 12 ‘ 















































oe _ Letters to my Nephew. 


and the difliculty to forsake worldly amusements increases 


every hourthat you neglect your duty. Life is uncertain, it 


hangs upon a slender thread. Could the worldly and dissi- 
pated see the amazing difference between temporal and spir- 
itual honors, between the shortness of time and an eternity ; 
the world would lose half of its charms ; heavenly objects 
would assume the appearance of reality and the incorrupti- 
ble inheritance be the prize for which to contend. Duty 
and interest would be more often combined, and the road to 
real happiness thronged with many travellers. 


Would you this true happiness know, 
And purest pleasure find ; 

Oh! seek it not on earth below, 
But upward raise your mind, 


FOR THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR. 


LETTERS TO MY NEPHEW. 


No. I. 
My Dear Wi1tian, 

It gave me great pleasure to receive the line you sent 
me by your beloved mother. It was written neatly; and 
the thoughts do honour to your judgment and education. 
When I see boys begin early to think for themselves—to 
reason about the nature and causes of things—to ask, why 
is this so ? and what gave it this appearance? I say to myself, 
that boy will make a wise man. Most boys are little bet- 
ter than parrots crying “ Pretty Poll,” because somebody 
has said it before them. Such boys can be said to be wise 
with no more propriety than the brazen head which a cer- 
tain French artist formed so skilfully that it could repeat 
several lines of poetry, could be said to know those lines. 
Who would not be ashamed to have on his shoulders a head 
that was not better than a head of brass? 

Schiller, a celebrated German poet, when a boy, was missed 
one day during a very near and tremendous thunder storm. 
Theilightning seemed to flash directly in their faces, and the 
thunder rolled all around them. After a long and anxious 
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search, which was fruitless, he was seen by the father descend- 
ing atall elm tree. ‘ Heavens !” cried the terrified father, 
“ where have you been ?” “ I only wanted to see,” said the 
fearless youth, “ where all that fire come from.” Here, you 
see, is an inquisitive and curious mind, inquiring into the 
cause and source of lightning. Many boys, and even men, 
have stood and looked upon a cloud a thousand times, where 
the fire darted this way and that, and the report was loud, as 
if all the artillery on earth were in the cloyd, and yet have 
not thought to inquire what makes that fire and that noise. 

You remember very well what the Sabbath school lesson 
says of thunder. Turn again to the twenty-ninth Psalm. 
David calls it “ the voice of the Lord.” Thunder is the 
heaviest on the water. So the Psalmist, in that sublime de- 
scription of a thunder-storm, says, “ The voice of the Lord 
is upon the waters: the God of glory thundereth. The 
voice of the Lord is full of majesty; the voice of the Lord 
breaketh the cedars ; yea, the Lord breaketh the cedars of 
Lebanon.” Job says: “ He thundereth with the voice of 
his excellency.”” It is, indeed, God that directs the light- 
ning and guides the thunder. He does it, however, by the 
use of means, suchas you will hereafter understand. I 
have said this on the subject, not to explain it, but oaly to 
say to you that you must think much of what you see and 
hear. 

As you reflect on things around you, whether small or 
great, you will refer them all to God who made and pre- 
serves them. It is God that doeth things marvellous and 
great. This river, that flows along so large, so rapid, so ir- 
resistably, rises in some distant mountain; where God 
pierced the rock and made a little spring bubble out and 
trickle down upon the plain ; in another mountain he open- 
ed another spring, and these two springs run together through 
woods and meadews. and villages, meeting other streams 
in their course, and become this great river whereon the 
boats and vessels do ride. Now when you sail on this ma- 
jestic river, or take fish from it, er bathe your body in it, 

ou will remember, God made the river. And you will 
love God who does such great and good things. 

I shall write you again in a few days, for I love,to think 
of you. Your beloved ALONZO. 
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240 Advantages of Parental Instruction. 


Anecvotes. 
THE GOOD MAN’S FIRMNESS. 


Two instances of Coionel Davenport’s firmness deserve to 
be mentioned; the 19th of May, 1780, was a remarkably 
dark day; candles were lighted in many houses, the birds 
were silent and disappeared, and the fowls. retired to roost ; 
the legislature of Connecticut was then in session at Hart- 
ford; a very general opinion prevailed that the day of judg- 
ment was at hand; the house of reprentatives being unable 
to transact their business, adjourned; a proposal to adjourn 
the council was under consideration : when the opinion of 
Colonel Davenport was asked, he answered, “I am against 
the adjournment: The day of judgment is either approach- 
ing, or it is not; if it is not, there is no cause for an adjourn- 
ment; if it is, I choose to be found doing my duty. I wish, 
therefore, that candles may be brought.”” The other instance 
took place at Danbury, at the Court of Common Pleas, of 
which he was chief justice. This venerable man after he 
was struck with death heard a considerable part of a trial— 
gave the charge to the jury, and took notice of an article in 
the testimony which had escaped the attention of the coun- 
sel on both sides. He then retired from the bench, and was 
soon after found dead in his bed.—Dwight’s Travels. 


ADVANTAGES OF PARENTAL INSTRUCTION. 


Mr. Scott, the venerable expositor of the Bible, speaking 
of his early years, bears the following testimony to the ad- 
vantages of religious instruction. “ A hymn,” says he, “ of 
Dr. Watts, entitled, ‘ The all seeing Gop,’ at this time fell 
in my way: I was much affected with it, and having com- 
mitted it to memory, was frequently repeating it, and was 
thus continually led to reflect on my guilt and danger.” 
“Parents,” he adds, “may from this inconsiderable cir- 
cumstance be reminded, that it is of great importance to 
store their children’s memories with useful matter, instead 
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of suffering them to be furnished with such corrupting trash 
as is commonly taught them. They know not what use 
God may make of these early rudiments of instruction in 
future life.” 





A CLEercyYMAN, who is now fulfilling the duties of his of- 
fice with faithfulness and punctuality, was asked, when ex- 
amined for orders by the bishop’s chaplain, whether he had 
made divinity his study? He replied, that he had not partt- 
cularly studied it; “but,” said he, “ my mother taught me 
the Scriptures.” Ah!” said the chaplain, “ mothers can 
do great things!”” The young man was examined with res- 
pect to the extent of-his knowledge, was approved, ordain- 
ed, and desired to preach before the bishop. 

The excellent mother alluded to, in writing to another of 
her sons on the birth of his eldest child, says, “ Give him an 
education, that his life may be useful; teach him religion; 
that his death may be happy.” 


— 


THE TESTAMENT. 


In Ireland the Bible is lamentably scarce, and few, very 


_ few of the people know any thing about it, owing partly to 


the great ignorance of the poor in that country, and partly 
to the greater number being Roman Catholics, the generali- 
ty of whom are not suffered by their priests to read the Bi- 
ble. Some, however, know its value; a very striking in- 
stance of which lately occurred. A Youne Man, who was 
bred a Roman Catholic, was early bound apprentice to a 
weaver. Happily he had learned to read, and observing a 
New Testament which lay neglected in his master’s house, 
he took it up, and became so fond of the sacred volume, 
that he generally spent his leisure hours in the perusal of 
it. His apprenticeship being finished, he proposed going to 
see his brother at Castlebar, in the county of Mayo, and 
begged his master to give him the Testament ; but the wea- 
yer, knowing his attachment to the book, refused to let him 
have it, except as the payment of half a year’s further-ser- 
vice. This condition the young man did not choose to 
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142 Poetry—On Eccl. ii. 16. 


comply with, thinking he might buy a Testament cheaper at 
the town he was going to, than by working six. months for 
it.- Assoon as he arrived there, he inquired for one at every 
bookseller’s shop in the town, yet, alas! in vain. Not a 
New Testament was to be bought in all Castlebar, the lar- 
gest town of a populous county in Ireland. This was a 
great grief to the poor young man. He could not live with- 
out his Testament. When.he was awake, it was always in 
his thoughts, and it became the subject of his dreams also. 
Finding neither rest nor comfort, he returned to his master, 
and agreed to serve him half a year for the Testament. The 
gentleman who sent this account, adds, that the young man, 
by diligently reading the New Testament, discovered the 
errors of the Roman Catholics, and became a steady and pi- 
ous Protestant. Thus fervently will they seek the word of 
God who know its value, more anxious to obtain it than 
their daily bread, and esteeming it above hidden treasure. 


Poetry. 


FOR THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR. 


That which now is, in the days to come shall be forgotten.” 
Eccl. ii. 16. 


Yes, transient mortal, sure the days will come, 
When all thy pleasing schemes, thy towering hopes, 
And thy dear self so fondly cherish’d now, 

Shall be forgotten. Thou shalt sleep, a long, 

Long sleep beneath the cypress shade ; 

Far from the haunts thy frequent feet have trod 

The solitary grove, the garden’s bower, 

Where bloom the flowers thy careful hand has rear’d, 
And taught to shed their sweets. Far from the lov’d abode, 
Which many a passing year has shelter’d thee ; 

The chamber where with book, or pen, or song, 

Or in delightful converse with the friend, 

Who shares thy secret sorrows, and whose hand 

Is ever wont to pour the healing balm, 

Thou did’st beguile the hours, in blest seclusion. 
From a tumultuous world ! 



































Poetry—On Eccl. ii. 16. 


Think shadowy mortal, hastening to the land 
Of dead oblivion—think how shortly, 

This dear retreat will never know thee more 
Another there shall at thy window sit, 

Another eye rove pensively, over 

The pleasing landscape, watch the sun’s 

Last fading ray, and weep for friends afar, 
Just then exulting in his rising beam. 

Another head shall press the pillow, 

Often press’d by thine, nor dream of one, 

Who was its predecessor ! 

Another’s too shall be thy favour’d nook, 
Beside the hearth where many a lov’d one sits 
When toils of day are o’er, and where the eye, 
Of Father, Mother, Sister, wears its kindest smile, 
Diffusing bliss around allied to that 
Unblemish’d Eden knew. There shall be felt 
Rapture such as the homeless stranger, 

Who roams in solitude ’mid bustling crowds, 
Can never know. There charity’s sweet voice, 
In strains as soft as Heaven’s own melody, 
Soothe every passion of the soul to peace. 
There while the cheering fire, dispels the gloom 
Of surly winter, makes the stormy blast 

Pass all unheeded by the listless ear, 

The instructive or the sacred page be spread ; 
And punctual at the consecrated hour, 

The kneeling group circle the social altar, 
While angels hovering near with harps unstrung, 
Gather fresh odours for their golden vials. 

Such joys shall others know, while thou art doom’d 
To awful solitude, unbroken silence— 

}'ixt moveless in thy dreary cell, and wrapt 

in the thin robe of death—the frozen turf 
Pressing full heavy on thy colder bosom, 

‘Thy very name forgotten, and unheeded, 

The sod that covers thee in loneliness, 

Where once survivors sprinkled purple flowers, 
And pour’d affections tear, till they too came, 
To moulder near, and claim the mournful weed, 
To sacred friendship dear. 


O these are thoughts which fill the heart with sadness 


Prey like a vulture on its secret foldings ; 
Yet cherish them, to weaken thy firm grasp 
On earth’s forbidden and unhallow’d joys. 
Anchor thy hopes upon the Rock of ages, 
And care not, tho’ the eye of insect man, 
Behold no more thy alter’d, humbled form ; 
Tho’ thou shalt fade from memory’s record, 
As fades the landscape from the sober eye 















Poetry—Joys of the New Jerusalem. 









When evening’s dusky mantle slowly wraps 

The earth in sable gloom. Heaven’s sleepless orb, 

Shall never cease to guard thy mould’ring dust ; 

Nor will that heart which pour’d its blood for thee, 

Forget thee, ’till the last morn’s cheering ray 

Shall gild the night of ages—waken thee, 

And call thee to the skies. CORNELIA. 





ROR THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR. 


THE JOYS OF THE NEW JERUSALEM. 









There is a world where neither sun nor moon 
E’er shot their radiance—yet eternal noon 
Beams from the Godhead ! and celestial light, 
Fills all the raptured hosts who “ walk in white.” 
O bliss beyond romance—yet real—true. 

My soul, the everlasting theme pursue, 

Consider what a multitude unknown, 

Even now are worshipping before the throne— 
Priests, Prophets, Martyrs—all th’ illustrious line 
Of souls twice born and clad in robes divine, 

Who now with harps upon Mount Zion stand, 
And sing, and bow, and brighten, and expand. 
What legions more, who yet have never been 















In Judah’s fount shall wash away their sin, 
And to the Holy City enter in. 
What hosts of angels too, thro’ unknown years 
Were school’d in Heaven—before these lower spheres 
Commenc’d their motion—or the new-lit sun 
First startled chaos—yet have but begun 

Their infinite progression! Search—then say— 
Is the pure soul, now pent in pondrous clay, 
Destin’d to soar above angelic powers, 
Far as their glory now surpasses ours ? 
And, from that elevation, to behold 
Her upward course eternally unfold ! 
Shall he who in the kingdom now is least, 
Upon the attributes of Jesus feast, | 
Till he has known, of God and glory, more a 
Than all who now in paradise adore ? 2 
Than all who cover this immense terrene, | 
As yet, collectively, have ever seen, ' 
if Or ever can thro’ future flight of years, 
j Till Zion’s pilgrims dry their latest tears f : 
| That, O omnicient God! to Thee is known— | 

That, to the pure in heart, may all be shown, : 
O ye, whom such a prospect now allures, | | 
Press on—for earth, and heaven, and God are yours * 
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